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loue cooles,friendfhip fals off, brothers diuide, in Cities muti- 
nies, in Countries difcords, Pallaces treafon, the bond crackt 
betweene fonne and father; finde out this villaine, Edmund it 
(hall lofe thee nothing, do it carefully; and the noble and true 
hearted Kent banifht,his offence honeft ; ftrange,ftrange 1 
‘Baft. This is the excellent foppery of the world, that when we 
are ficke in Fortune,, often the furfet of our owne behauieur, 
■we make guilty of our difafters,the Sunne,the Moone, and the 
ftars, as if we were villaines by neceflity, fooles byheauenly 
compulfion,knaues,theeues,and trecherers by fpirituall predo. 
minance,drunkards,liars,and adulterers by an enforc’ft obedi- 
ence of planitary mfluencc,and all that we are euill in, byadi- 
uine thrufting on, an admirable euafion of whore-mafter man, 
to lay his goatifh difpofition to the charge of ftars ; my Father 
compounded with my Mother vnder the Dragons taile, & my 
natiuity was vnder Vrfa maiorfto that it followes I am rough 8c 
lecherous ; Ftit.I flrould haue beene that 1 am, had the maiden- 
left ftarre of the Firmament twinckled on my baftardy ; Edgar, 
Enter Edgar. 

Scout he comes like the Cataftrophe of the old Comedy, mine 
is villanous melancholy, with a figh like them of ‘Bedlam*, 0 
thefc Ecclipfes do portend thefe diuifions. 

Edgar. Viovt now brother Edmund, what ferious contempla- 
tion are you in? 

Baft. I am thinking brother of a predi&ion I read this other 
day,what fhould follow thefe Ecclipfes. 

I-^.Doe you bufte your felfc about that ? 

•Baft . I promife you the effetfts he writ of,fucceed vnhappily, 
as of vnnaturalnefle betweene the childe and the parent,death, 
dearthjdiffolutions of ancient armies, diuifions in ftate, mtna- 
ces and malediftions againft King and Nobles, needlefle diffi- 
dences, banifhment of friends,diflipationof Cohorts, nuptial! 
breaches, and I know not what. 

Edg.Uovt long haue you bin afedfary Aftronom'icall? 

Baft. Come, come ,when faw youniy father laft ? 

Edg. Why the night gone by. 

Baft. S^kt you with him ? 
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f^’pr r ted°you S in g°ood tearmes? found you no difpleafure 
in him by word or countenance ? 

^r«hLkeyou,fcIfc wherein you may 
him and at my entreaty, forbeare his prefence, dl fome little 
time hath qualified the heate of his difpleafure, which at this 
inftant fo rageth in him, that with the mifchicfe of your perfon 

it would fcarfe allay. 

Mr.Some villaine hath done me wrong. 

Bad. That’s my fcarebrother, I aduife you to the beft, goe 
arm’d I anno honeft man if there be any good meaning to- 
wards^,! haue told you what I haue feen & heard,but faint- 
lwnothing like the image and horror of it; pray y°“ 

£dg. Shall I heare from you anon ? exit Edgar, 

Baft. I do ferue you in this bufinefle : 

A credulous Father, and a brother noble, 

Whofe nature is fo farre from doing harmes. 

That he fufpe&s none,on whofe foolifh honefty 
My praffifes ride eafie,I fee the bufinefle,. 

Letmeif not by birth, haue lands by wit, 

All with me’s meete,that Tcan faftiion fit. Exit. 

Enter GonoriUand a (jent leman . 

Gon. Did my Farher ftrike my gentleman for chiding of his 
foole ? 

Gent , Yes Madam.- 

g 0 n. By day and night he wrongs me, . 

Euery houre he flafhes into one grofle crime or other, 

That fets vs all at od«,Ile not endure it ; 

His knights grow riotous,and himfelfc vpbraids vs 
On euery trifle when he returncs from hunting, 

I will not fpeake with him,fay I am ficke, 

If you come flacke of former feruices, 

You (hall do well,the fault of it lie anfwer. 

Gcnttftts comming Madam, I heare him . 

Gon.Vnt on what weary negligence you pleafe,you and your 
fellow-feruants,Ide haue it come in qucftion,,if he diflike it,let 

him 



